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Feil on his ear. He smiled, and then
The evelids elosad; he slapt again,

- . The mother holding tenderly

DY The outstretched hand,

! For well she scemed to understand.

< #Onen the shuttergMother dear,
It's growing dark—I cannot see,

That I may feel your presence nesr.
Let in the sunlight from the sky—
The light that's pure aad free, that T

y

‘{‘ : May see your face again. Bend near—

S5} Ab, there's the light!

3! Good-bye, dear mother—good—geod-
= pight.”

The light had come—the radiant light

Of angels bending o'er him low,

The light which but the dead can know,
Which guides the soul upon its flight

To that far land of peace and rast:

The Heavenly light which, ias. and best,
THumines through the darkest night.

—James C. Challiss, in Independent.

§§ THE WRONG CUE. §
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§ BY EMILY LEXNOXI.

TLA WEIR taught
elocution at Mad-
ame Thouron's
Young Ladies’
Seminary when
Thorndyck Far-
rington was
cashier of the
First National
Bank.

Lila was both youngand pretty, and,
as the bank was just around the cor-
rer from the seminary, it often hap-
pened that Mr. Farrington walked
home from school with her, to the un-
disguised chagrin of her lover, John

- He met them one afternoon in Feb-
roary, slipping along over the icy
. pavement, and talking gaily together.
John had gone out of his way on
purpose to walk home with Lila, but
came too late; and, when he mes her,
half & block from the seminary, lean-
' ingon Farrington’s arm, he passed on
g -.;Lﬂlbo' that was very stiff and for-
~ ..'~ “Confound thefellow!” he muttered,
- - _ ashe glanced back at Farrington’s
.. stylish figure. ‘“What does Lila mean
hﬁh‘ dh;l; dance uttendance on
every g

oashier of the First National
ore on this occasion a handsome
. hrown chinchilla overcoat and a stylish
hat.  Inone hand he carried a

_‘cape with a head of beaten silver.
', *The fooli" John muttered, with
‘more force than elegance; but Mr.
oT" Farrington was just then

n John called that evering, Lila
ia » minate that he was out of

io here, my little girl,” he " said,
. ‘I wish you wouldn't let that
A walk home with

_ .J’Qlll. don’t be silly!”
Fi like him, Lils. Besides. I
! want any man fo walk home

iie&-mohuha does.” {

: . _John Cunningham, if you

.- ., sven’t perfectly absurd!"

© 1 “Idon’ think Tam,” he said, flush-

< ﬁlm. **Some one asked me this
orning why I'd let that fool of a Far-

put me out. I don’t like such

. inmuendoes, Lila.”

' *What perfect nonsense, John!"

iy

. | “Noumsense ornot, I don’t like it!”
e ,'with some spirit. “‘Lila, I
am

B ‘away fo-morrow, and I want
E me that you won't al-
L. “You oing away to-morrow,
‘ * she ochoed. *“To Washing-

to walk home with yeu
'g-i"h smud, slipping his arm
~around her. . “I am going to-morrow,
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. .But if I succeed in tids under-
- ! Hkihlnvill::du end to
il this weary waiting, we can be
- married at once!”
~“Humph!” she said, saveily. *Ti
takes two to make a bargain.”
. “Yes—but we two are one! Don't
trifle with me, Lils. I can’t bear it.
Thir lies tod near my heart.”
“’Y did not mean to trifle, John.”
“I don't think you ever mean to
_ hurt me,” he said, gravely; ‘‘butsome-
times you do. I know I am jealous,
Lila, but T can’t help it. It is all in
vain thatI strive against it, and when
I think of that fellow Farrington, I—
it makes me wretched!”

“But what can I do, John? T can't
insult the man by telling him he can’t
walk with me.” .

“Your woman's wit will serve you,
Lila. I never saw a girl yet that
couldn’t get rid of an admirer, if she

. saw fit.”

“But suppose I dor’t want to get

~ 7id of him?*"

“Lila!

“Well, John? I think you might
trast me more.”

“I do irust you. ButItell you it
makes me unhappy to see you with
that fellow, and I think that ought to
be sufficient!”

“YI suppose I might go home the
back way,” she said, musingly.

*If you did several times, he wonld
soon see that you were trying to avoid
bim.”

d"Bnt, John, theyback way is hor-

I'i. !u -
He took her preity, perverse little
- face between his hands, and lifted it
y so that he could look right down into
Ler eyes. :
“Darling,” he said, softly, “do it
just to please me.”

- LA
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Let in the light—sit close to me, \
|he ran up the steps aud pulled the

1 bell.

be gone two months, per- |.

than he had anticipated, andin full
realization of his fond hopes,be hurried
back to Lila.

He had not written her, because he
wanted to take her by surprise, and
she never dreamed of his coming.

Tt was rather late one evening when

There was a bright light in the par-
lor, and John leaned over to peep
through the lace curtains into the
room.

“Pshaw!” he exolaimed, with much
vexation as he saw agentleman sitting
with his back toward the window.
“There's somebody there! 1’1l goright
on up to the sitting-room.”

. The door was opened by a little col-
ored girl, who was the only servant
that the Weirs kept.

“Hush—sh!"” John said, warningly,
as he stepped into the hall. “Don’t
tell any one I am here, Katie.”

The little giri retired under cover of
a broad grin.

¢TI wonder who is in there!” John
said, reflectively, as he stepped up to
the hat-rack to identify the hatand
overcoat that were hanging there.

There was a cane with a beaten-sil-
ver head lying across the top oY the
rack, and under ita brown overcoat
hanging beside & Derby hat.

John's face changed its expression,
as he took down the hat, and saw in-
side of it an embroidered band
marked, “T. W. F.”

“Thorndyek Farringlen!” he mut-
tered, with quick resentment, and just
then he heard Lila’s voice raised to a
key somewhat higher than ordinary.

“John is so fearfully jeslous!” she
said. *I don't know what to dowith
him!“

“Why do you putup with it?” was
the query, in a lower tone. ‘I cannot
bear to see you subject to the will of
guch o man, darling. I wish you would
let me put & stop to itl"”

I am going to write to him myself,”
gaid Lila. *‘Ican’tstanditanylonger.
I have fully made up my mind to break
off our engagement.”’

John heard this; but he heard no
more. The floor seemed to heave like
the waves of the ocean; the light in
the hall grew suddenly dim, snd he
gasped for breath.

His first instinet was to getoutof the
house. He staggered toward the door,
and down the steps, like o drunken
man.

“What was that?” Lila exclaimed,
as she heard the front door bang.

Shestarted up and peeped out inte
the hall, but no one was visible.

“I guess it was the wind,” she ob-
served, as she went back to her seat;
and John’s brief visit was not dis-
covered.

Bat the next day there came to her
a note, saying:

T take this opportunity of releasing you
from an engagement which has grewn irk-
some to you. You are freeto favor whom
you will, Mr. Thorndyck Farrington not
excepted, May you have more happiness
than you deservel Ido not fancy the role
of hoodwinked husband. Thank heaven I

found you out-before it was too late.
JoEs CUNNINGEAM.

In the afternoon John was sitting
in his office, trying to make up his
mind whether he would go to Panama
or Alaska; all he knew was that he
could not stay where he was.

As he sat there, with his dall gaze
fized upon the floor, Harry Weir came
in, looking flushed and indignant.

*‘See her, Cunningham!” he said,
laying his right hand roughly on
John’s shoulder, “‘what the deuce do
you mean by acting in this way. What
right bad you to send such a note to
Lila?”

John struggled to his feet, and threw
off Harry's hand.

«Besause,” he said, bitterly, ‘“‘your
gister is a heartless, unprincipl
flirt!"

“Yonu're a liar!" Harry eried, hotly,
and with one stout blow he sent John
staggering back over the chair, which
fell to the floor with & crash, and John
on top of it.

With one faint ery that was half a
groan, John fell back in a limp, sense-
less heap upon the floor.

As Harry saw John lying there,
white and unconscious, his anger gave

way to horror.

“‘Great heavens,”’ he eried, falling
on his knees at John’s side, *'I have
killed him!"

Half frantic at his own violence, he
summoned aid, and John Cunningham
was taken home, not dead, but serl-
ously injured.

Harry told a straight story, and the
law had its course. He was placed
under arrest, to awai‘ the result of
John's injuries.

From the prison he wrote a note to
his sister. -

“Dear Lila,” he said, ¥'I did no{
obey your injunction, for I ecounld not
keep my hands off Cunningham. The
thought of you made me forget your
earnest prayer that I would not molest
him. I knocked himdown, and Ifear
he is fatally injured. Forgive me,
and break this to mother as gently as
you can.”

Half an hour after this note reached
her, Lila left the house with a face
that was white as death, and eyes
that were shadowed by dark despair.

It was not to her brother in prison
that she went first, but to John Cun-
ningham who lay back upon a bank of
pillows, pale and suffering. *

“Is he going to die?” Lila asked,
with ashen lips, as the doctor passed
her in the hall.

“No,” the doctor answered, gravely;
“‘but his back—"

_ “‘Broken?” she gasped.
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ed | felt the need of an escort.

instant.

“John, dear!” she cried, burying
lier face inthe pillows, while she shook
with convnlsive sobs, “‘you did not
mean it, did you?”

“Did you mean it, Lila?" he said,
gravely.

“Did I mean what?"

“What yon said to Mr. Farrington
last night. Iwas in the hall, Lila, and
heard you.”

““John,
dreaming.”

“No,” he said, turning away his
head, with a look of pain. *“I meant
to surprise you, and I slipped into the
hall, I—I heard what you said about
me. I saw Farrington’s overcoat on
the rack. Oh, Lila! why did you de-
ceive me?”

“John,” she said, impressively, ‘I
do not understand a word of this!”

“Thorndyck Farrington called upen
you last night, Lila.”

““He did not'”

“I saw his cane and overcoat in the
hall!” .

“John!" she cried, with a sudden
inspiration, “‘did that mislead yon?
That was his hat.and overcoat. He
and Harry went skating night before
last, and Harry got into an air-hole.
You have misjudged Thorndyck, John.
He saved Harry's life, and because
Harry was all wet he loaned my
brother his hat and overcoat to wéar
home. As for the cane, he made Harry
a present of that a week ago.”

“Then he wasn't at your houge last
night?" John said, faintly.

“No; I have not seen him since you
went away."”

*‘But I heard you say—""

“What did you hear, John?"

“You said, ‘John iz so fearfally
jealous. I don’t know what to do with
him!” Yon said more, too. I <don’t
remember the words, only you de-
clared that you were going to break off
your engagement with me, and—"

A joyouns laugh rippled from Lila’s
lips, but she checked it asshe remem-
bered John's condition.

““Dearest,” she whispered, bending
over him till her soft cheek pressed
against his bearded one, ‘I was read-
ing alond. I will show you the book
in which those very words ooccur.
Harry took cold, in spité of all pre-
cautions, and the doctor ordered him
to stay in the house. I amused him
by reading aloud last night. You for-
got that I was a teacher of elocution.
Like Mr. Orator Puff, I have ‘two
tones® to my voice.” One is up, so,
the other down, so. Oh, John, dear
John! Did yon really think I was
gaying all that?”

“Of course I did!” he answered,

tremnlously, and then he folded his
arms around her, while his tears wet
her glossy hair.
“Darling,” she said when she had
let him hold her there in silence for a
long, long time, “never doubt me
again, no matter what happens.”

“T never will,” I answered, sol-
emnly. “Ionght to have gone right
to you for in explanation.’ My jealous
nature madc me the easy victim of al
mistake. Ou, Lila! If I had lost you
by my own greaipihncy}"

““What if I had lost you!” she said,
with a shudder. ‘“‘And Harry, through
your death!”

“Thank God, there is no danger of
that! I shall get well, the doctor says,

and—and, Lila, I wish you would
bring Thorndyck to see me.” )

Harry was discharged, of course,
and at the end of two months, John
was able to be about. Meanwhile, he
changed his opinion of the cashier of
the First National, whom he allowed
to walk home with Lifa whenever dis-
posed to.

But it was not very long that Lila
She left
Madame Thouron’s id May, and in
Juno she and John were married.

Harry Weir and Thorndyck Farring-
ton were groomsmen at the wedding,
and they do say that the latter is go-

ing to marry John’s sister. E:
HFe.
Snake Overcomes a Cow. . .

On s farm belongirg to one of the
townsmen of Starruca, Penn., s year
ago since, a cow was noticed making
repeated: and farious charges at a
dense thicket. An 1nvestigation by
the owner of the animal showed that
she was fighting a big blacksnake and
trying to stamp it to death with her
fore feet.. The thicket was an isolated
clump of laurels, and the snake did
not seem disposed to leave it and trust
its lifc in the open country.

Finally the cow lowered her head
and attempted to impale the snske on
her horns. In an instant the snake
sprang on the cow’s head and coiled
itself about her horns. The cow was
dazed for an instant and then set off
on a ran, occasionally kneeling to rub
herself against the ground, but she
was umable to rid herself of her en-
emy.

The cow seemed finally to realize
that all her efforts were useless, and
sat off at a full gallop. The men on
the farm made an”effort to follow her
and turn her back. When cornered
she would charge everything in sight.
Occasionally the snake would half
twist itself and its head wonld play
before the cow’s eyes. On these oc-
casions the poor animal would bellow
with terror and go backward in an
endeavor to escape from the snake.
Finally the poor brute dropped from
sheer exhaustion and panted out her
life. The snake was immediately dis-
natched, and on being meashred was
found to be over six feet in length.—

dear, jyou are certainly

| New York Press. . . o odsel s

briken, at Woischwitz, near Breslan,
provides earbonie acid water for its
employes daring the summer. The
families of the workmen are also sup-
plied freely with this water.

In the streets of Portsmonth, Eng-
land, each of 240 lamp posts is pro-
vided with both an are and an inean-
descent lamp. It is designed to use
the weaker light at hours when the
other is not necessary and an automa-
tic switch on each post enables the
operator at the central station to ex-
tinguish instanily one set of lights and
light the other set.

The number of minor planets known
between Mars and Jupiter now con-
siderably exceed 400, of which M.
Charlois of Nice has discovered eighty-
six, while Herr Palisa, the Austrian
astronomer, has detected eighty-three.
The magnitudes of the first 400 of
these planets have just been tabulated
by Herr G. Huber. All aretelescopic,

only two being brighter than the eighth |

magnitude, while the later discoveries
—tho second 200—nearly all are of the
twelfth magnitude or smaller.

Timber used in mines is subject to
decay from various causes, such as
warm moist air, but the most serious
cause, according to a paper by Mr. J.
Bateman to the British Society of Min-
ing Students, isthe chemicalaction set
up by the cotton monld fungus. This
fangus is the white, fluffly material
seen clinging to timber, especially in
return air ways. Varions methods of
protecting the timber have been tried,
such as trickling water over it con-

stantly, steeping in brine, charring the |

surface and creosoting. The last is
the most effective. The timber is
placed in a wrought iron cylinder, the
air is pumped out, and creosote is
forced in to a pressure of 100 pounds
per square inch. Pine fir, etc., ab-
sorh ten to eleven pounds of creosote
per cubic foot and oak and othér hard

woods about six pounds. .

1t has long been a riddle to the en-
tomologist to find out how moths,
especially those of the larger varieties,
escape from the tough cocoon which
incloses them during the grub stage.
Professor Oswald Leatter, a member
of the London Entomological Society,
has been studying the cocoon method
of the moths, and in making his studies
opened up the cocoons spun by the in-
sects, and put the imagos into artificial
silk bags, with an opening at the end.
When the time arrived for the imago
to apply his solvent, the liquid escaped
into little glass tubes.instead. Careful
analysis was made of this, end it was
found to be a pure solution of caustic
potash. This discovery is a new one
in entomology. Caustic potash will
destroy the human skin, and it is at
least passing curious that it should be
listilled in an insect’s mor.th: J

Ministera as Dusiness Men.

. The idea {pat clergymen are poor
business men is pronounced false by
ax-Postmaster-General Thomas L.
James, now President of the Lincoln
National Bank in this city. He says:
““‘We have among our depositors a large
number of clergymen, and I am free
to say that they are the best business
men that I have ever known. Yon
ordinarily call 8 man who is intelli-
zent, methodical and prompt a good
business man. Our ministerial de-
positors are more than methodical and
prompt. They are cleer and sharp,
aspecially in the kebping of accounts.
I do not wish to make any exceptions
in my gencral characterization of cler-
zymen as good business men, but I
will say thet the Roman Catholic
slergymen—those that I have met—
are remarkably able business men.
They seem to be especially trained
that way. The average clergyman of
sny denomination, however, can hold
his own with the average business
man. ‘A cler of the present day
cannot afford to be slipshod or negli-
gent in worldly affairs.”—Church
Economist.

Bible Condensed to One Inch.

An eccentric Londoner, Richard
Webb, has completed a machine for

microscopic writing. He asserts that
with it he can write the entire con-
tents of the Bible four times in a space
one inch square. He has succeeded
in writing the Lord’s Prayer on glass
in & space one-hundredth of an inch

| wide by one-fiftieth of an inch long, or

about the size of the ‘‘period” at the
end of this sentence.

Ten years ago Mr. Webb set to work
to bresk all records for minute pen-
manship. = He soon found that me-
chanical aid was necessaryand devised
n contrivance which diminished the
scope without altering the character
of the movements of the pen. The
resalt is a marvel of mechanical skill.

The machine isoperated by a handle
resembling a pen, which is held in the
hand snd used as an ordinary pen.
The motion given to this handle is
trausmitted through numerous wheels
and levers until it operates the writing
point, which is a diamond so small as
to be invisible to the naked eye.

»¥5 More Polar Expeditions.

Mr. Harmsworth, who defrayed the
expenses of the Jackson expedition in
Franz Josef land, has declared that
he will send two ships to the Arctic re-
gions next season, and keep an
expedition in the Arctic regions until
acomplete map can be made of all the
accessible parts of the North Polar
world. The Jackson expedition has
cost him $200,000, :

true value.

Nesting Material,

When the nests are located in per-
fectly dry situations, there is nothing
better for a foundation than that
cheapest of material, dry earth, A
little tobacco dust added never comes
amiss. For the upper layer, lawn
clippings, hay or straw, excelsior, or
moss may be used. The least desira-
ble of all these is hay, as the presence
of small seeds constantly tempts the
hens to scrateh it from the nest. If
the owner considers it too much trou-
ble to wash the eggs which may be
soiled, the slight precantion of keep-
ing the nest clean and dry will add at
least one-half to the attractiveness of
his basket of eggs.—New England
Homestead.

E™™ " An Idéal Hedge Plant.

This is what Professor Massey of
the North California Experiment Sta-
tion calls the Citrus trifoliata. The
belief is general that none of the tree
oranges is hardy st the north, baut,
according to the professor, there are
few places where this delicious orange
is not completely hardy. He says

It passed through last winter in
Michigan safely. Its compact dwarf
habit makes this plant easy to keep in
good shape without hard pruning. Its
complete armament of the strongest
and sharpest spines pointing in every
direction makes it a better defense
than even the honey locust. It makesno
suckers and its roots spread but a
short distance and are not exhaustive
of a broad strip of soil, as the other
plants used for farm hedges are. It
bears a great profusion of the sweetest
of orange flowers, and loads itself with
little sour, seedy oranges, like limes,
which ripen in October. When the en-
tire hardiness of this plant is fully
realized the question of the best hedge
plant will, I think, be finally settled.
The plants are now so cheap in the
Southern nurseries that it will be easy
for the experiment stations and in-
dividuals in the extreme north to test
their hardiness.

To Prevent a Horse Kleking.
The illustration shows a device to
be used where a horse kicks his stable
companion. It is made from one-inch

galvanized iron tubing. The two cor-.
ners are screwed together with o re-

HOLDBACE IN STABLE.

turn coupler. Pins go through holes
in the upper ends and are atfached to
the woodwork of the stall. A cord is
fastened to the device for raising or
lowering as required. When not in
use it is raised and is well out of the
way of everything. In use, it does not
interfere at all with the animal’s move-
ments, except to prevent his being too
free with his feet and legs. <

To prevent thieves taking horses ont
of the stable place a bar of iron across
the doorway, as shown in ent, one end
(a) entering far enough through 'the
doorpost to allow the other end (b) to
fit into & socket. An iron key is put
into a hole in the bar near (a) and pad-
locked there. These two devices are
not patented and they are effective.—
Orange Judd Farmer.

The Private Dairyman's Opportunity.

Creamery butter is the standard in
the markets. because it is uniform and
can be had in quantities sufficient to
supply theretail trade, says F. W. Moss-
man, of Massachusetts. The creamery-
man, however, has his trials. The
impossibility of overseeing the pro-
duction and first handling of the milk
is a serious difficulty, often causing a
lower grade product. Unless a first-
class buttermaker can be. obtained,
much loss will result in many ways.

It is because of these drawbacks
that there is still an opportunity for
expert private dairymen to make a
butter far superior in quality to the
average creamery product. There
are peopte in almost every village and
town who are glad to obtain for family
use a strictly gilt-edged article at its
To a limited extent this
demand has bgen met, but I am led to
believe that the field is by no means

fully occupied.

To suceeed in this it will often be
necessary to lay aside preconceived
ideas. Tempering cream by the sense
of feeling or determining acidity by
taste, will not answer. Butter owes
its good qualities very largely to its
treatment in the ripening vat and only
to a small degree to the worker.

The essential features of good but-
ter making are, a pure, sweet cream
of proper consistency ripened rather
slowly at a temperature of 58 to 62 de-
grees, or a little higher with or with-
out a starter. The acidity at churning

| must produce their full growth .

time should not be far from 0.7 per
cent., preferably under than over, '
though the writer has recently made s
sample of butter which scored ninety-:
nine points in a possible one ki
from cream which at churning
showed 0.745 per cent. :
Churning temperature is
by the per cent. of butter fat and.
gree of ripeness of the cream, also #hi
character”of the herd and period
lactation. The temperatare shor
such that from thirty to sixty minut
is required for churning. Cream oy
never to be churned when it bre:
from five to ten minutes, as snch trei
ment is ruinous in point of quality
economy.
Excessive washing of butter is
ways at the expense of the flavor,
in just the right condition, it requi
very little washing. Some prefe
washing of brine at a temperaturs’
fitty-four to fifty-cight degrees. G
results are obtained in this way. The
flavor is supposed to be removed im's’
less degree than by the muse of g
water. Color and salt of

quality are o be used in
suit the trade. Working is importss
i e.,itis '

im;m-hnt to do as lif
of it as will answer t.h. Dose
evenly incorporating the salt and
moving moisture. A
Strict cleanlinessis to be ri
served with every implement
every operation from beginning
not one day in seven only, but evar
day in fhe year so long as the busix
continues.—American Agriculturist
Sabsolling Explained.
Testimony in favor.of ‘sub
especially as an antidote to dre
kecps pouring in from almost &
quarter. It should be clearly u
stood that good subsoiling does:
mean turning down the surface s
and turning up the subscil on
of it. That wonld do a good des
harm. The crudematerial so bre
up has not had enough air to p
it as plant food, and may be in i
very deficient in some essenti
elements.
To subsoil for best results, as
as possible of the surface soil sk
be turned under. It should, how
be clean-turned once and the layer
low it well stirred to o greater or
depth, as is found practicable, &
left sg. The main interest and ¢
benefit of thig sort of subsoiling s
open up the more or less imp
strotum that lies below the
ordinary plowing in sach s way!
by the action of air and Zoistates
frosts it may be brought intc a sond;
tion' that will enable it to hold S
greatest quantity of moistare ag
the same time permit the free cire
tion of air around the roots of
plant. In the growth of trees, for
ample, the repested movement of
goil caused by the leverage of the
under the agiion of the wind may bes
seen very mubh the same effect as zas®
sults from ﬂlbsghng There is.
transposition of the different lsyen
the soil, only a loosening proporkion
to the amount of wind power tha§"
brought to bear on the branches 3
leaves of the tree. The dee
vegetable matter, a leading ing mt
in the food of the tree, always swl o
the surface and the small fibers of 0"
roots come up to feed mpon it  EF
auother set of roots reaches «
deeper and deeper, mainly to bi ]
moisture, without which as a dilufi
agent food cannot readily be mmi
available. The work done by
leverage of the tree is of very mu
the same sort as is done by good subd"
soiling. What the tree keeps doin
it may be for centuries, subsoiling »
do by one process for the plantsw

nato
. g

perfection in a single season. ]
There is a wide range in the &l
acter of soils and some soils are sm
» happy combination of sand and loa
as to be readily pervious “to both!
and moisture. If there is exce
rainfall, it is slowly but surely d
off throngh the lower layers, |
protracted drought moisture &:
back to the surface in the same wag
Bat this combination is not comme
and the leading sdvantage of suk
ing has been its power to protect cvg
from the effects of extreme and 7
tractéd droughts. It isthe remarkal
consensus of experience in this dire
tion that emgdcsizes the impor
of a fuller attention to the effect

subsoilipg and the best yay of ngbp
it than it has ever before had. =" 2%
The best season for su i &;
evidently the fall; once stirred b;
subsoil splow the moisture and frost
together will reduce the soil so:stir
to fine particles, through .which
air and moisture and the roots to
benefited ean freely pass.
plants have in their roots much o
penetrating power than others, by
subsoiling will do at one pr 5'and
more effectually what is only partially
and slowly done even by the mg
penetrating kind of roots.
The best way is to send round an
dinary plow and turn over an o
furrow at the ordinary depth,
ing in the ssme furrow with a
plow of some sort that will stira'fe
inches of the next stratum of soil , and
leave it in the same position. Ani
dinary plow without the moldboa
will do this fairly well.— New Englemd,
Homesteud. :

American pottery was
shipped to Liverpool and Edi
from Kokomo, Ind., the firstsenf fro
the United States to the British




